To Arthur Hughes                   2, Tanfield Court,

Inner Temple

January 27
BESTEK FKEUND,

Do you know (I wonder if you feel the same) I always
find a difficulty in writing to anyone who is a long way
off, or who has written me a long letter, or has any species
of claim for a letter? It seems such an undertaking to
write under such circumstances, you feel you ought to say
a great deal, and that makes you feel you can't say any-
thing.

Your picture of life fascinates me immensely, and I do
know how delightful it can be, tho' I don't know how
long the delight lasts* I used to live something of the same
kind of life at Oxford in the vacations, once or twice quite
alone, though only for a few days. I remember well now
happy I was. Life seemed so full: with such endless possi-
bilities. I think that sort of intensely happy hopefulness
comes from a sort of concentration of other energies; you
do more than at any other time and all by yourself ana so
you realize your strength* But I doubt if I am strong
enough to bear the tension long, or really whether I have
enough in me to keep it going, and my life picture has
always been " of the earth earthy " compared with yours*
Yours, in its vigorous periods, nas always been absolute*,
mine hardly ever more than relative; yours to break with
all the ties of habit and convention and live the life of
the imagination away by yourself where such things can*
not enter. Mine has always had a " suffer me first to go
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